OXE         OF         THOSE         MYSTERIES

" He says he handed the orders to an officer who
said he was Captain Forbes/'

"That's impossible/' returned the Adjutant.
" Captain Forbes is here now and says he hasn't been
to Div. H.Q. What was this Captain Forbes of yours
like?"

After a pause: " Medium height, dark, broad
shoulders, wore battle-dress, carried a leather map
case."

" Well, that fits in as far as it goes," agreed the
Adjutant. " But the fact remains it wasn't Peter
Forbes, for the simple reason that he was never there.
This looks a damn serious matter."

" I'm well aware of that, old fellow/'

" What's happened to the orders ? "

" At a guess I should say that if they are not in
the enemy's possession already, they'll be there very
soon."

" Espionage, eh ? "

11 Or Fifth Column work. Possibly the wire has
been tapped, and somebody has impersonated your
officer."

" It sounds incredible."

" Not more so than a lot of other things that are
happening just now," said the Brigade Major seriously.
" You'll have to carry on with the orders, of course.
Send the real Captain Forbes along straight away and
I'll furnish him with a carbon copy. The best thing
to do now is to lose no time in getting away. When
you see the orders you'll realise that if they have
fallen into enemy hands you may be in for a tough
spell."

When Peter Forbes returned from Divisional H.Q.
with a copy of the lost orders it needed not the
Brigade Major's warning to impress on all concerned
the dangers of the situation, presuming that the